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final generation that is to enter into the fruit of all
the tears and sorrows of the Past Every future
generation, even the most distant we can imagine,
will have tears and sorrows of its own. If it will look
back on our present with a sense of filial gratitude, it
will look forward to the generations of an illimitable
future with a sense of responsibility and shortcoming
not lighter than our own. Relatively, the joys and
sorrows of one epoch are no greater than those of
another. New supplies create new demands; new
answers raise new questions; new attainments breed
new discontents; new ideals raise new aspirations.

The  quest of   happiness,  as  the  older  East   has

realised, should rather restrain  than  accelerate  the

march of progress.    It should lead men to content-

' ment; to a minimising of their desires; not to the

feverish creation of new necessities.

We really progress, not in pursuit of a freely chosen
end, such as an earthly paradise, but in obedience
to a dire law of our nature, and because we must.
Under pressure from behind and from around we are
constrained to live better in order to live at all; to
advance, in order not to perish. Apart from such
pressure we are inert, and even retrograde. We kick
against the goad that spurs us on to effort and conflict.
Once forced into the battle our love of conquest may
become a passion, which we put down to our own
credit. We prefer to think we are actively pursuing
an end, rather than passively obeying an impulse.
Yet the only intelligible end we can put before
ourselves is either some mark on our ever-receding
horizon, some definite point of progress beyond which
our foresight fails us; or else it is progress itself,